1 12 breeze wes freſh, the ſhip in ſtays, 


W en Ik no more on duty cali'd, +» 
His mg love's tokens overhaul di 


| That tars for ſharks had given a feaſt, 
And lef: the ſhipa hulk. had cen d: 
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ch bre-ker bufh'd, the ſhore a haze, In 


The broken gold, the br:ided hairy. 
The tender motto writ fo fair, 
Upon his bacco bux e vi- vn, 


an-y the poet, love the muſe, 


It jou love; me as | loves you, 


No pair fo happy © as we two. 


The term, that 11 © Rip · elt d wrec BY 
Had (trew'd with rigging ali the deck, 


When Jeck, as with his meſſnates dear. 
He ſhar'd the. grog. their he.rts to cheer, 
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Took lrom hu *bacce box a quid, 


And tpel:*1 for comfort onthe lid, 
> you I as J loves you, 


No pair ſo happy as we two. 


The battle, that with horror grimm 
Had madiy ravay'd life and limb. 


Had ſcuppers drench'd with hu: C, gore, 


And wicow'd many & wife, Was Occ; 
When Jack to is companions dear 


Firſt paid the tribute of a tear, 


Then as Fr *bacco don he held, 


Re ſtor'd his comfort as he ell u, 


If you loves I as I loves you, 

No — ſo happy as we two. | 
The voyage. that had been long and hard, 
But that had yielded full rewerd, 

That b:ought each ſeilor to his friend, 


. Happy and rich, was at an end 


Where Jack, his toils and perils oer, 
Beheld hie Nancy on the ſhore, 
He'then the bacco box diſplay'd, 
And cry'd, and ſeia'd the charm'd . 
If you bovea I an I loves you,, 

No pꝛir ſo happy as we tw, 
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